APPENDIX
AN OPEN LETTER TO MY COUNTRYMEN

THE position of a public man who does his duty in
India today is too precarious to permit of his being
sure of the morrow. I have recently come out of a
year's seclusion from work for my country on a charge
which there was not a scrap of reliable evidence to
support, but my acquittal is no security either against
the trumping up of a fresh accusation or the arbitrary
law of deportation which dispenses with the incon-
venient formality of a charge and the still more
inconvenient necessity of producing evidence. Espe-
dally with the hounds of the Anglo-Indian Press
barking at our heels and continually clamouring for
Government to remove every man who dares to raise
his voice to speak of patriotism and its duties, the
liberty of the person is held on a tenure which is worse
than precarious. Rumour is strong that a case for my
deportation has been submitted to the Government
by the Calcutta Police and neither the tranquillity
of the country nor the scrupulous legality of our pro-
cedure is a guarantee against the contingency of the
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